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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


LAPIDAR Ct 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the 
system. Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, 
flowers and herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar- is com- 
pounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss 
Alpine herbs, whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar 
acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty 
circulation, ete. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys 
and lumgs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an 
herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood 
pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, in- 
quire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘‘Nov. 30,” 
your subscription expired with the Nov. 1930 issue; if ‘Dec. 30,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to 
change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 











For 1 NEW Subscription 


A choice of: — 


Three paper-bound booklets: Lit- 
tle Devotions to the Holy Infant 
Jesus (contains reflections, inspiring 
prayers and aspirations unsurpassed 
in charm and beauty); Holy Water 
in the Christian Home (explains the 
great efficacy of this sacramental); 
and Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
(instructs how to relieve the poor 
souls and how to obtain their aid in 
necessity). OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — a complete prayer book 
for children; 160 pages, neatly bound 
with flexible cloth cover. Colors: 
black, white, red, blue or rose. An 
ideal gift for small girls and boys. 
OR: — 

Pocket Manual, with Epistles and 
Gospels. Contains two Masses, Con- 
fession and Communion devotions, 
Stations, Sacred Heart devotions, 
and various other prayers. Bound 
in stiff cloth cover, red edge. An 
exceptional gift for only one new 
subscription. 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions 


A standing Picture of the Im- 
maculate. Conception OR of Our 
Blessed Mother with Infant, in photo- 
tone, covered with celluloid. Size 
4%,x6% in. May also be hung on 
the wall if desired. OR: — 

Golden Links, a hand bound 
prayer book in small print. Size 2% 
x4% in. OR: — 

An artistic oxidized St. Chris- 
topher Auto Medal. St. Christopher 
has been chosen patron of travelers, 
particularly of automobilists. Pre- 
sent your non-Catholic friends with 
one. 


FREE GIFTS 


To Present to Your Friends 


Given for NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
For November and December 


(Please mention premium desired) 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions 
A6-inch ivorite Statue of St. 
Jude, the great helper in great need. 


For 4 NEW Subscriptions 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — a complete child’s prayer 
book of 160 pages. Bound either in 
black pin American Seal, Morocco 
grain leather, red under gold edge, 
stamped in genuine gold on front, or 
in white seal grain imitation leather, 
red under gold edge, stamped in gold 
on front. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 

A real ebony beveled edge Cruci- 
fix with oxidized Corpus 7% in. A 
most acceptable gift for a sick friend. 


For 6 NEW Subscriptions 

Catholic Pocket Manual — a 
complete manual of prayers with 
Epistles and Gospels. Size 2%x4% 
in., 388 pages, % in. thick. Bound 
in American pin seal Morocco, red 
under gold edge. An ideal gift which 
will be sure to please the recipient. 


For 7 NEW Subscriptions 

An 8-inch ivorite Statue of St. 
Jude. Show your gratitude to the 
“Advocate of the Hopeless” by plac- 
ing his image in your home and the 
homes of your friends. 


For 15 NEW Subscriptions 

A 12-inch Statue of St. Jude in 
ivory finish. Clients of the great 
“Helper in Desperate Cases’ will 
welcome this ideal gift. 


For 25 NEW Subscriptions 

A very strong hand made Rosary. 
Sterling silver chain, cross and cen- 
ter connection. Imitation Mother-of- 
pearl beads in colors. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Sighing and Longing for the Expected Messiah 


All the sighs of the patriarchs, all the longing of the prophets were combined 
in that heart-cry of Mary: “Veni! Veni! When, oh, when will He come?” So 
vehemently did this spotless Virgin pray for the Expected Savior that she drew 
the Eternal Word of the Father into her own chaste bosom. Through her merits, 
may we, too, become worthy to receive our Redeemer. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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Behold, He Cometh! 










looked as a god in human form) honored a city with his 
+) presence and lavished favors upon its inhabitants, the 
2 people spoke of the “coming” or the “appearance” of the 
royal deity. For weeks beforehand, the coming event 
filled the inhabitants with eager expectation and joyful activity. 
Bridges were built, streets laid out, houses decorated, and the entire 
city illuminated for the solemn reception. Frequently, too, special 
coins were minted, monuments erected, yes, a new era initiated, in 
order to mark the “coming” and transmit it to future generations. 
Similarly, during the first weeks of the ecclesiastical year, Holy 
Church looks forward with a serious but joyful longing to the “coming” 
of the Redeemer-King and the “appearance” of God in the world, which 
in her midst and in the hearts of the faithful will take place on 
Christmas Day. Carefully she makes her preparations for a worthy 
and honorable reception. The three or four weeks which immediately 
precede Christmas are therefore designated “time of coming” or by 
the Latin word “Advent.” Properly speaking, they should be called 
“the awaiting of the coming.” 


Christ’s First Coming 
But how can the Church expect her Lord and Redeemer to come 
in reality on every Christmas Day? Is this not a blessed historical 


hp 1) N ancient times ‘he a king (upon whom the heathens 
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event which once occurred and which is now repeated only in the 
pious remembrance or visualization of the faithful? True, the Divine 
Redeemer first appeared visibly in the flesh more than nineteen hundred 
years ago when, as a poor child of man, He was born of Mary, the 
Immaculate Virgin, in the stable of Bethlehem. But this, His first 
coming, has been, and will again, on each succeeding Christmas, be 
a blissful thing of the present, a gracious reality, in the Divine Service 
of Holy Church, especially at the celebration of the adorable Sacrifice 
of the Mass. 

Our church is transformed, as it were, into the stable of Bethlehem, 
the altar and our heart into the crib. For the Son of God is born 
anew upon the altar at the consecration, and in our hearts at Holy 
Communion; in a mysterious manner, indeed, yet really and truly, 
and He imparts to us those special precious fruits which He merited 
by His first coming and birth in the flesh. We have, therefore, no 
reason to envy the pious shepherds and the three holy Kings. At 
the celebration of the Eucharistic Mysteries, especially on Christmas 
and the Feast of the Epiphany, we are just as near to the Redeemer 
as were these privileged adorers, and receive Christmas peace and 
interior joy in the same, yes, even in greater degree than they, yet 
only if we have employed the days of Advent in fervent preparation, 
according to the exhortation of the Church: At the coming of the 
greatest King, our hearts should be pure so that we may worthily hasten 
to Him; for behold, He cometh and tarrieth not. (Matins — First 
Sunday of Advent.) 

Christ’s Second Coming 

However, on the Feast of Christmas the Church celebrates not 
only the memory of the first coming of Christ upon earth as Redeemer: 
she likewise mysteriously celebrates in advance His second and final 
coming as Judge. His return on the day of judgment, too, becomes 
a blissful event of the present, a gracious reality, in the Divine Service 
on the holy Feast of Christmas, especially at its climax, the celebration 
of the Eucharistic mysteries. In the three Holy Masses of Christmas, 
our Lord appears in the same majesty and glory as that in which He 
is enthroned in heaven at the right hand of the Father, and in which 
He will appear before the whole world at the last judgment. True, 
this glory is now imperceptible to mortal eyes, but we see it all the 
more clearly with the eyes of faith, especially since it is so vividly 
represented to us by the blaze of lights and the splendor of the 
Divine Service. 

We said that His return at the last day becomes a blissful reality 
on Christmas Day. But is not the day of the destruction and judgment 
of the world a day of terrifying dread? Yes, indeed; but it is at the 
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same time the day of greatest triumph for Christ and His faithful 
servants, the day of the completion of the work of Redemption. The 
saintly Abbot Aelred (+1166) says so beautifully: “By His first com- 
ing, the Lord wished to redeem us from sin; Hy His second coming 
He wishes, in addition, to heal all our defects... By His first coming, 
our Lord brought resurrection to new life only to the soul; but by 
His second coming He brings resurrection also to the body. Then 
shall we reap perfect bliss with God for both parts of our being, after 
having served Him with both here below.” 

So, on Christmas Day, we celebrate both the first and the second 
coming of our Lord, thus experiencing in advance the consummate bliss 
of the perfected Redemption. Already on the last Sunday after Pen- 
tecost the Church longingly anticipates the return of her glorious 
Bridegroom, Christ. The Advent weeks take up this longing, augment 
and redouble it; and it finds its fulfilment on Christmas Day and the 
Feast of the Epiphany, both of which feasts give us a true and real 
glimpse of Christ’s future coming in glory. 


Task and Purpose of Advent 


The anticipation of the second and final coming lends to the Feast 
of Christmas its most sublime and greatest splendor; it also adds 
depth to our Advent solemnities and urges us to a still more ardent 
longing, to a still more fervent preparation of heart. The Church 
repeatedly gives eloquent expression to these thoughts in the Breviary: 
We look for the Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ; who shall change our 
vile body, that it may be fashioned like unto His glorious Body. We 
should live soberly and righteously and godly in this present world, 
looking for that blessed hope and the glorious appearing of the great 
God. (Matins — First Sunday of Advent.) 

The task and the purpose of Advent is, therefore, to prepare our- 
selves for the twofold coming of Christ — for His merciful coming as 
Redeemer and for His glorious coming as Judge. Loudly and clearly 
the Advent chimes ring out through the chill and dreary December 
mornings: “The Lord, the Redeemer and Judge, cometh! All ye 
children of men, high and low, rich and poor, hasten forth to meet 
Him.” (Ibid.) 

Let us, following the example of Holy Church, place ourselves at 
the side of His Blessed Mother, and go to meet Him with ardent 
longing, with sincere repentance, and with holy joy! 


Spirit of Expectant Joy 


Even though the preparation for the Feast of Christmas is in some 
measure a penitential season, nevertheless the characteristic feature of 
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Advent is joy, holy joy, expectant joy. In the Masses of the Sundays 
of Advent the Alleluia resounds distinctly and joyfully. Nearly all 
the rhythmic verses in the Breviary end with the joyful refrain which 
ever resounds in the streets of the heavenly Jerusalem: Alleluia! 
The Christmas sun throws its rays in advance and brightens the serious 
Advent time with a golden splendor. Daily during Advent the Church 
offers the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, and though the prayers, hymns 
and lessons breathe the Advent spirit, yet through the Sacrifice and 
sacrificial Banquet by which we prepare our hearts for Christ’s great 
coming in grace on Christmas, we taste in advance Christmas grace 
and Christmas joy; for the same Lord and Redeemer whom we expect 
on Christmas, comes already during the days of Advent upon the altar 
during the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, and into our hearts at the 
sacrificial Banquet. 

The joyful longing of Holy Church increases from week to week; 
yes, from day to day. On the first Sunday of Advent, she looks for 
the Lord from afar, as it were, and exclaims: The Lord, He is our 
King that is to come. Oh, come, let us worship Him! (Invitatory — 
Matins — First Sunday of Advent.) On the second Sunday, she ascends, 
as it were, an eminence, beholds Him, and in joyful exultation sees 
the Expected of Nations approaching. (Communio.) On the third 
Sunday of Advent, the Church exults in holy joy: The Lord is now 
at hand: Oh, come, let us worship Him! (Invitatory — Matins — Third 
Sunday.) And during the last seven days before the vigil of Christmas, 
the desire of the Church becomes one of vehement longing. At Vespers 
during these seven days, she sings the “Great” or “O” antiphons, with 
their majestic invocations and their touching “Veni! — Come!” 

With holy impatience, the Church finally counts the days and the 
hours. On December 2st she sings: Fear not: yet four days and 
the Lord shall come unto you! And on Christmas Eve, full of jubi- 
lant expectation, she cries again and again: This day ye shall know 
that the Lord cometh: and in the morning ye shall see His glory. 
(Invitatory — Matins — Christmas Eve.) 





A SUGGESTION: When selecting Christmas gifts, do not forget 
a gift of more than earthly value — a subscription to ‘‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.” To an afflicted friend, it will bring consolation; a de- 
vout friend, it will rejoice with its messages from Jesus in the Holy 
Eucharist; a lukewarm friend, it will help to return to the path of 
duty. A dainty card will be sent with each subscription, bearing your 
name and Greetings of the Season. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Holy Eucharist and the Infant God 


My turn near Him I've taken, My love shall here be plighted, 

Sweet Babe, so oft forsaken; My heart to His united, 

May He my senses waken, And from Its flames be lighted, 
To hear His voice Divine! To burn the dross from mine.* 


HIS day is born to you a Savior, who is Christ the Lord, 
in the city of David. And this shall be a sign unto you: 
You shall find the Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
and laid in a manger 
(Luke ii. 11,12). In 

these words, the angel announced 

to the shepherds ou the hillside 
the glad tidings of the birth of the 

Son of God in human form. 

Ravishingly wonderful is the 
state of the Incarnate Word in His 
sacred infancy. It is sweet to 
contemplate, and it shows Him to 
us in the first dawn of life, which 
is always clothed with charms. 

Come, let us, too, go to Beth- 
lehem, the House of Bread, — to 
the Eucharistic tabernacle. Let us 
enter into His Heart, the palpita- 
tions of which cause His breast to 
heave and send to His gracious 
countenance the ruddy hues of His 
life-blood as Mary lays Him in the Rossin th Git Seanad Shiite Ge 
crib. It is the Heart of a Victim. Furnace of Love, the Fountain of Life. 
for it is the Heart of Him who, as 

St. Paul says, “emptied Himself, . . . becoming obedient unto death, even 

to the death of the Cross” (Phil. ii. 7, 8). The weakness of life just 

begun, its feebleness, dependence, poverty, its silence or its inarticulate 
wailing, its uncertain, infantine gestures — all express life in its great- 
est impotence, existence emerging from the confines of nothingness. 

He emptied Himself. 

But it is at the same time the Heart of a perfect man, of the most 
perfect of all men, of the Head of humanity of all time; for this 
Heart is, even under Its appearance of feebleness and in Its bonds 
of impotence, in full possession of intellectual and moral life, of 





ae *The verses interspersed in this article are from a poem written 
by St. Margaret Mary Alacoque. 
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supernatural and Divine life in all their plenitude of intensity and 
interior action. The Beatific Vision fills It with light, love, holiness, 
power, and joy; and if It compresses in unfathomable depths the actual 
joy of Its infinite gifts, It preserves the incontestable possession of 
them. It employs and utilizes their dominion. This adorable Heart 
beating in the breast of the Divine Infant is, by Its every pulsation, 
offering condign homage to the Eternal Father in our name. It is 
exercising Its office of priest, priest from the moment of the Incarnation 
and the only priest for eternity. It is exercising Its sublime and 
necessary function for the Father’s glory and the salvation of the world. 
“Thou hast loved justice, and hated iniquity: therefore, God, Thy 
God, kath anointed Thee with the oil of gladness above Thy fellows” 
(Hebr. i. 9). 

But still more, It is the Heart of the only Son of God! Although 
formed of the substance of the Immaculate Virgin and nourished with 
her milk, the Father recognizes in this Infant the Son who lives in 
Him from all eternity. He ceases not to say to Him in the annihilation 
of the crib, in the annihilation of the Eucharist, as He said to Him 
in the splendor of His glory: “Thou art My Son, today have I begotten 
Thee” (Hebr. i. 5). I am, I shall ever be Thy Father; Thou art, 
Thou wilt always be My Son. 

Let us adore all these states of the Heart of the Infant God. Every 
one of them is true, immense, infinite. Their harmonious whole makes 
of this Sacred Heart the adorable masterpiece of the wisdom, the 
power and the love of God for us. 


Eternal glory leaving, To earth He comes, a stranger, 

For our poor hearts retrieving, A Babe, His crib a manger, 

And triumph there achieving, To rescue us from danger, 
He makes in them His throne. To claim us for His own. 


The Heart of this sweet, amiable Child, lying in the crib or resting 
on the virgin Heart of His Mother, is in truth the Furnace of Love 
and the Fountain of Life. True, He miraculously suspends the senti- 
ments of joy in order to give Himself up to suffering for our love. 
But He willed that in that Heart which was to suffer so intensely, we 
should find abundant light, love and joy. He would make His Heart 
a source of delight, pouring into ours an abundant and inexhaustible 
stream: “You shall draw waters with joy out of the Savior’s fountains” 
(Is. xii. 3). 

The angel announced to the shepherds the great joy which had 
come down from heaven: “I bring you good tidings of great joy” 
(Luke ii. 10): — great joy from His glance which rested upon them 
with recognition and satisfaction, from His mouth which smiled upon 
them, from His arms which twined around their necks, from His lips 
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which tenderly kissed them, from His Heart which beat against theirs 
when He reposed in their arms. 

Such were the effusions of joy that inundated the hearts of Mary 
and Joseph. He is so truly the image and the sweetness of God that 
whoever beheld Him,. whether in His crib or in the temple, as did 
Anna the prophetess and the High-priest Simeon, felt his soul cheered 
and dilated; became ravished and exultant with joy: “When the good- 
ness and kindness of God our Savior appeared” (Tit. 3, 4). 

Ah! it is because Jesus is the personal Love of God, incarnated 
by pure love in order to perform the work of love. Love presses 
Him and gushes from His Heart under every form. “For God so 
loved the world as to give His only-begotten Son” (John iii. 16). And 
this will of the Father’s love hurries away His own, which yields 
itself up to the will of His Father without reserve. Now, “God sent 
not His Son into the world to judge the world, but that the world 
may be saved by Him” (John iii. 17). 

Let us, then, give thanks to God for the unspeakable gift of this 
Child who is our Savior, who under the Sacramental forms, lies before 
us with all the graces of salvation, and who gives Himself to us for 
our everlasting gain: “Thanks be to God for His unspeakable gift” 
(2 Cor. ix. 15). 

What joy, what peace and pleasure! My Portion! naught shall ever 


What bliss beyond all measure! My heart's affections sever 
I find in Him, my Treasure, From Him — and sin? — Ah, never 
The Bridegroom of my soul! Shall it my will control! 





Thy Eucharistic Kingdom Come! 





HE Blessed Sacrament is the crowning glory of God’s gifts 
to us. It is the most precious treasure we have; it is the 
fuel which makes our churches the torch of light and 
the fire of comfort in a world of spiritual darkness and 
desolation. More and more this great truth is being 
realized; more and more the hearts of prelates, clergy and laity are 

endeavoring to bring about the glorification of the Real Presence of 

Christ in the Holy Eucharist, that the fruits of the Holy Eucharist 

may be produced in our souls. 

The year 1930 has contributed in no small measure to this exten- 
sion of the Eucharistic kingdom. Carthage, in June, paid a unique 
tribute to the Hidden God on our altars. September found the eyes 
of our nation directed toward Omaha, Nebraska, where, with solemn 
pomp and splendor, homage was paid to the royalty of the sovereign 
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Lord of all in the Sacred Host. The autumnal twilight of October 
days saw a huge assemblage of Holy Name men in Pittsburgh, aston- 
ishing the nation by their enthusiastic worship of the Lord of Hosts. 
What a spectacle to our non-Catholic brethren, are these manifesta- 
tions of faith and love for the God of the Eucharist! The brightest 
intellects of our prelates and clergy bow before this Mystery of faith; 
the wealthy of the land lavish their riches on the Sacramental Savior; 
children hymn their love and adoration in songs of praise; and stalwart 
traffic officers disdain not to kneel in the street and bless themselves 
as Jesus of Nazareth passes by as in days of yore! Have we not all 
reasons to rejoice at the wonderful manifestation of such Eucharistic 
faith, Eucharistic love! With ever-increasing fervor let our hearts 
exclaim: “Adveniat regnum tuum eucharisticum —May Thy Eucha- 
ristic kingdom come!” 


Cardinal Mundelein’s Address 


The following is the complete address given by His Eminence 
Cardinal Mundelein at Creighton University Stadium, Omaha, Nebraska, 
at the Sixth National Eucharistic Congress: 


Alarming Decay in Spiritual Things 

“The time allowed for this discourse must necessarily be limited, 
and I have no intention of wasting either it or your attention in super- 
fluous introduction or oratory. Two things are brought prominently to 
our attention by this gathering. Here are a multitude of men, from 
almost every walk of life, and they are brought here to do honor to 
the cardinal doctrine and Mystery of our Faith, the Sacrament of the 
Holy Eucharist. Between these two there is an intimate union, a bond 
of affection, a mutual alliance. To demonstrate this is the purpose of 
this brief discourse. 

“It needs no elaboration on my part to assure you men that the 
religious and moral tone of the world about us has not grown better 
with the lifetime of this generation. A statement was recently made by 
one of the leaders of the non-Catholic denominations that there were 
10,000 idle churches in this country. Those that are in use, we know, 
are but sparsely occupied, and that only once or twice in the week. 
A generation or two ago, the majority of the American people were 
believers; they clung to certain fundamental truths as necessary for 
salvation; but today even the preachers in the pulpit are shedding these 
one by one like coverings that hamper their freedom. Revealed re- 
ligion is receding into the dim distance; its place is being taken by an 
appeal to sentimentality on one hand or to rationalism on the other. 
As for morality, the alarming multiplication of divorces, the public 
approval given to the destructive birth control propaganda, the debased 
condition of the stage and of modern literature, all of this is sufficient 
indication of a decidedly lowered tone of morality in the last few 
decades of years. It would almost seem as if the marked material 
progress we have made as a people in these later years has been ac- 
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companied by an equally marked, but alarming decay and decadence 
in spiritual things. 


The Eucharist, the Source of Catholic Fervor 


“But then, on the other hand, you will point out to me our Catholic 
churches throughout the land, filled Sunday after Sunday from early 
morning until long after noon; a larger percentage of our people at- 
tending Mass on Sundays and holy days than perhaps ever before. You 
will show our parish schools, built and maintained with enormous per- 
sonal sacrifice on the part of our people, filled with a million and a half 
of Catholic children, the most generous contribution a people have ever 
made to the cause of religion. You will cause to pass in review before 
us a vast army of hundreds of thousands of Holy Name men, men 
leading decent, exemplary Christian lives, many of them approaching 
the Sacraments weekly, all of them more frequently than did the 
Catholic men of a generation ago. You will show me the great increase 
in vocations to the priesthood, the contribution, not of time and money 
only, but of their lives, their labor, their wills and their inclinations 
on the part of thousands of young girls on the threshold of womanhood, 
in the cause of religion, of charity, of Christian education. You will 
claim, and we who are the keepers of the consciences of men must 
admit, that notwithstanding the temptations by which they are sur- 
rounded, the filth and obscenity that greets their eyes and ears day 
after day, yet today we have boys and girls, youths and maidens that 
are as pure and unsullied, as innocent, ignorant if you will, as little 
children, in astonishing numbers and often in surroundings you would 
least suspect. All of this we must admit as true, and it is all the more 
remarkable because the general tendency is in the opposite direction. 

“And if then this be true, we must search for a reason, and that 
reason must be found in the realm of the supernatural; for we are not 
built of a stronger fibre than are our non-Catholic neighbors. 

“Perhaps you may have yourselves frequently noticed in the re- 
markable progress the science of medicine has been making that when 
an infection, a poison attacks the body from without and even from 
within, the physician comes forward with a powerful antidote which he 
administers; but he counts likewise on the system itself, which is thus 
stimulated; he depends on it to build up a resistance which thus halts 
the progress of the disease. And when he is successful — which hap- 
pens more frequently every day — then the patient becomes well and 
complete unimpaired health is again restored. And when an epidemic 
threatens and many lives are at stake, see with what care and diligence 
and resourcefulness medical science proceeds to check the inroads of 
advancing disease by inoculation of the population, by segregation of 
suspects, by prevention of contact and communion with districts already 
afflicted. And sometimes when the danger of spread is most alarming, 
the cloud of fear is suddenly lifted and the decline of the wave of 
sickness is brought about by the discovery of a new remedy or the 
more methodical application of an old one, only now better appreciated 
by the scientists and the people. 

“If such be the care and solicitude, the labor and resourcefulness 
on the part of earthly physicians at a time when danger threatens those 
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who are in their care, can we for a moment imagine that the Doctor 
and Physician of our souls would show Himself less vigilant and less 
resourceful when we come to a crisis such as faces us in the breakdown 
of the old safeguards and defenses of faith and morals as threatens us 
now? Rather might we not expect a miraculous contrast of conditions 
such as we have spoken of before? 


Pope Pius X Opens the Tabernacles 


“‘My dear men, when Christ our Lord founded His Church, the 
institution that was to continue His work, He left in it His own Hidden 
Presence and His visible representative, the Sacrament of the Eucharist, 
and the Vice-Gerent of Christ, the Pope. In this present instance there 
is an even closer and more intimate bond. A quarter of a century ago 
there came a Pope who differed in a way from his predecessors. He 
had been a peasant boy, a lowly parish priest, a Bishop of a small 
diocese, the Patriarch of a populous See; he had lived in close contact 
with his people, he knew their needs, he understood their difficulties. 
But he knew more than that. He had the vision that is given to the 
great and the spiritual; he could look into the future, and he saw this 
great cloud coming that now hangs over us, the dangers that threaten 
this present generation. He was a practical man, and he knew there 
was no time for idle theory or speculation. The situation needed a 
sovereign remedy, — something which the first Christians used in the 
catacombs, but which had been forgotten and left in disuse since. He 
remembered, perhaps, the instance in the life of the great St. Clare of 
Assisi, who, when her monastery was about to fall into the hands of 
the Saracen hordes, brought forth the ciborium with the Sacred Host, 
with the prayer, ‘Deliver not to the beasts the souls who believe in Thee 
and preserve Thy servants whom by Thy holy Blood Thou hast re- 
deemed.’ So, too, did Pius X bring forward in the conflict the Blessed 
Sacrament as his and our greatest ally. He ordained, commended, 
commanded two great principal practices: — early Communion for 
little children, frequent Communion for older Christians. Again and 
again he pleaded, ‘Let the little children come unto Me, for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven.’ 

“It was a shock to some of us who clung to our age-old traditions. 
But we had not the vision. We now see how true was his judgment, how 
wise his counsel. We see now how in those little ones he has strength- 
ened their spiritual fibre, how by this nourishing spiritual Food he has 
sharpened their power of resistance so as to render them impervious 
to the attack from without which lays low so many other little souls 
by whom they are surrounded, early in the struggle. Had we con- 
tinued along the old lines with our wooden Christianity of Communion 
at Easter time and but little more, with our children kept away from 
the spiritual nourishment until youth had far advanced, habits formed 
and practices good and bad ingrown, how poorly they would have been 
equipped to meet the multiplied temptations of our day; how little 
our resistance would have been built up to repel the attacks on our 
spiritual health and life. And yet this is no new doctrine: ‘Unless you 
eat the Flesh of the Son of Man and drink His Blood you will not have 
life in you.’ ‘He who eats My Flesh and drinks My Blood remains in 
Me and I in him,’ are the words of the Son of God Himself. 
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The Barometer of the Life of the Church 


“But this beneficent Providence, bestowing wonderful help and 
grace, is evident most of all in you men. After all, the attachment and 
devotion of the men in all ages and with every people has been the 
thermometer of the life of the Church, of the hold she has had on the 
people. Where the men were fervent, where they were assiduous in 
the practice of their religious duties, especially where they were regular 
and devout recipients of the Sacraments, there the life of the Church 
was strong, vibrant, active. But where the men were inactive, indif- 
ferent, irreligious, even while the women may have been good and 
devout, there we find the Church not the vital force she should be, not 
an important factor in their daily lives, looked on with indifference, 
sometimes hostilely, by those who should be her dutiful children. 

“It is no exaggeration to say that the greatest consolation a bishop 
has in his diocese and a pastor in his parish today is the attendance of 
the large number of men at Mass on Sundays, the growing strength of 
that great sodality of men, the Holy Name Society, and more than all, 
the spectacle each month of a great army of men approaching the Holy 
Table in a body for the reception of Holy Communion. Nothing so 
gladdens the hearts of their wives and daughters, nothing so edifies 
their growing children, nothing so steadies the Catholic youth of today 
as this pious spectacle of their fathers, husbands, brothers, purifying 
their hearts in the tribunal of penance and thus making them worthy 
and welcome tabernacles of their Eucharistic Savior. 

**More than all though, nething so much as this adds to the peace, 
the contentment and the happiness of the men themselves. In the lives 
of those outside the Church they see the bitterness, the emptiness, the 
disappointment that earthly things bring to them. They see, even as 
we all see, how riches bring discontent, how carnal pleasure leaves 
burnt out ashes behind, how ambition gratified lasts but a short while 
and ends up in vanity and disillusionment. They have learned early — 
not when too late to be of value —that only the supernatural will 
satisfy the human soul, and with St. Augustine they pray: ‘Thou hast 
made my soul for Thee, nor will it be satisfied until it rests in Thee.’ 
And the peace and contentment that is theirs remains with them in 
poverty and suffering and even in times of temptation. 

“More than this, the example of our Catholic men is sure to exert 
a powerful influence for good on those about them. It means that 
history will repeat itself; that just as in the first ages of the Church 
the example of the lives of the early Christians brought more converts 
into the Church than did the preaching of the apostles, so, too, in this 
world of neo-paganism in which we live, the edifying life of you men 
as individuals, the evident influence of a supernatural influence showing 
forth in you as a body, will make others think, will attract them and 
induce them to seek the reason and the cause of that peace and con- 
tentment they see in you. 

“It is the secret and dearest wish of every good Christian to bring 
some soul to God, to eternal happiness. I can assure you there is no 
better, no surer way, than by the force of example of the Catholic 
man of today.” 
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A Christmas Gift for Our Truest Friend 





@) HAT shall I render to the Lord for all the things He 
hath rendered to me? (Ps. cxvi. 12.) Thus did 
the Psalmist of old cry out in joy and gratitude for 
the benefits he had received from God. These 
heaven-inspired words Holy Church has incorporated 
into her Divine Office and from the lips of countless of her chil- 
dren they continue throughout the ages to ascend to the heavenly 
throne as a canticle of thanksgiving for God's gifts to men. 

Ah, how beautiful is the virtue of gratitude, both in the eyes 
of God and in the eyes of men! But alas! how many there are 
who, like the nine lepers in the Gospel, take God's gifts for 
granted and go their way without ever thinking of returning 
thanks — nay, without ever even thinking of the Giver! Our 
Lord’s Heart was deeply grieved because, of the ten lepers He 
had healed, only one returned to give thanks, and He sorrowfully 
exclaimed: ‘There is no one found to return and give glory to 
God, but this stranger.” 

Day after day, throughout the year, this same Lord has 
bestowed countless benefits upon each one of us: light, heat, air, 
water, time, health, — innumerable material gifts without which 
our existence would be impossible, or at least very miserable, to 
say nothing of the many great spiritual gifts which He daily 
lavished upon our souls. Have we neglected, perhaps, to return 
thanks for these many favors, or thought of offering our Lord 
something in return? Or have we, too, by our thoughtlessness, 
merited the sorrowful reproach which He addressed to the lepers? 

Ah, let us then, at this holy Christmas time, make amends 
for our past ingratitude, for our past thoughtlessness. Let us, 
with David's grateful sentiments, exclaim: ‘““What shall I render 
to the Lord for all the things He hath rendered to me?” 
Christmas is the most acceptable time of all the year to express 
our loving gratitude both to God and to man. It is this under- 
lying spirit of gratitude which beautifies and ennobles the world- 
wide custom of giving and receiving gifts at Christmas. With 
what loving solicitude do we not select the best gift our means 
will allow to show our love and gratitude for our dear father or 
mother, for husband or wife, for brother or sister, for friend or 
benefactor — for everyone to whom we are in some way or other 
gratefully indebted. 

Jesus is your most loving Father, the tenderest Spouse of 
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your soul, your most affectionate Brother, your most faithful 
Friend, your greatest Benefactor! To Him you are indebted for 
the great gifts of your Creation, of your Redemption, of your 
holy Faith — yes, for every gift which in any form has ever come 
to you. Do not fail, then, to place His Name first upon your 
Christmas list — to offer Him some tender token of your grateful 
love, to make Him a return for the boundless love He has 
lavished upon you. 

A Christmas gift for Jesu Hostia in the form of an offering 
for His new Hostia Shrine at Mundelein, Illinois, will be most 
gratefully accepted, not only by us who have undertaken this 
holy project, but above all by Him who in this sanctuary will 
celebrate a new triumph of His Eucharistic kingdom and who 
will there find a new outlet for His graces which the perpetual 
adorers kneeling at His feet will unceasingly petition for Church 
and State, but particularly for those who will have assisted in 
its construction. 

That our dear Lord is grateful for such offerings and often 
rewards the donors with special favors even in this life, the fol- 
lowing extracts from letters will testify: — 

Chicago, Ill.: ‘‘Enclosed is a check for $100 which I promised 
toward the erection of our Lord’s dwelling place at Mundelein. My 
son left home some years ago and I had not heard from him. Thanks 
to our dear Lord in the Most Blessed Sacrament, I have now heard 
from my son, and I hereby fulfil my promise.” 

Waterloo, Ia.: ‘‘We enclose a check for $10.00 in honor of Jesus 
in the Most Blessed Sacrament, for the new home at Mundelein, which 


we promised if He would grant us a special favor. Thanks to Him, 
our prayers were heard and answered.”’ 


Pittsburgh, Pa.: “I am enclosing a check which will help you a 
little in the erection of the Church of Perpetual Adoration at Munde- 
lein, Ill. I am very glad to have a chance to give something to our 
dear Lord for His Shrine. I have been helped wonderfully by our 
dear Lord since I started giving Him a certain percentage of my sala- 
ry every month, and whenever I receive a little interest on my savings 
account or make some extra money, I give Him this same percentage.” 


St Louis, Mo.: “I am a mother struggling alone with five children, 
and sometimes do not know what to do to overcome financial diffi- 
culties. As I have love and confidence in the Sacred Heart, I pleaded 
with Him for help and promised $10.00 for your Adoration Chapel 
at Mundelein, Dl. To my surprise, my rent was reduced and my son 
received a raise in salary. Therefore, in thanksgiving to our dear 
Lord, I am sending money order.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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His Advent ‘‘Veni’’ Answered 





M NTON was a good old pious man who from his very youth 
M had, with few exceptions, daily assisted at Holy Mass. 
This devout practice had indeed cost him many and great 
sacrifices, especially during the cold winter months, for 
he lived in the country, over a mile from the church. 
Yet it was just for that dark, chilly season of the year that he felt a 
childlike longing, — for the holy season of Advent, the time of prep- 
aration for the coming of the Savior. The solemn “Rorate” services 
so early in the morning, the beautiful singing, the brightly gleaming 
candles in the little church —all this was heavenly joy and bliss for 
old Anton. “Surely it is worth something,” he often remarked, “to 
receive Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament so early in the day,” 
and his countenance radiated the peace of his noble soul. 

Once again it was Advent —for him, the last. This year, as 
always, he had looked forward with joy and holy expectation to the 
approach of the season commemorating the coming of the Savior of 
the world. Only once, however, was it granted him to be present at 
the “Rorate” services; then he fell ill, seriously ill. The good old 
man, realizing his condition, pleaded again and again: “O Jesus, so 
often and so gladly did I go to visit Thee; since I am no longer able, 
do Thou come now to visit me.” 

He was all alone, having neither relatives nor friends to visit 
or take care of him. An elderly woman who lived nearby went 
occasionally to see whether he were still living, brought him some 
hot soup and tidied his little room; but the good old man was so 
modest in his demands that he was satisfied with but a slice of 
bread and a bowl of milk placed on the little table near his bed. All 
day long he was alone, and all during the night; yet he loved this 
solitude, for he would then hold sweet intercourse with the dear 
Child Jesus. 

After some days, the pastor, having learned of Anton’s illness 
through the children at the parish school, hastened to the bedside of 
his aged parishioner. It was Thursday afternoon; he rapped at the 
door, but received no response, so after waiting for some moments he 
quietly entered the poor little dwelling. There lay Anton, a rosary 
entwined about his emaciated hands, his weary gaze directed to a picture 
of the Christchild, absorbed in holy devotion. Not until the pastor 
stood beside him did the old man raise his eyes. Then his face lighted 
up with joy as he grasped the hand of the priest. “Rev. Father, today 
I shall die,” he whispered, “the Infant Jesus told me so, and I have 
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just been begging Him to send our dear pastor to bring me Holy 
Communion.” 

Deeply touched, the priest heard the old man’s confession, then 
hastened to bring the Holy Viaticum. Upon his return it had already 
grown dark. The kind neighbor woman was astonished to find that 
Anton had grown so weak. Quickly she prepared a table as a tem- 
porary altar upon which to place the King of Love. Anton prayed 
like an innocent child, “Dear little Jesus, come to me,” and in silent 
devotion and humility received our Lord. Once more his gaze was 
fixed upon the picture before him and upon the priest, then he closed 
his eyes in death. 

On the following day, good old Anton was laid to rest in the 
quiet cemetery. Many people followed the remains, edified by the 
story of his holy death. His few belongings were distributed among 
the poor of the parish. Beneath the headrest of his bed was found 
a letter written in his own hand: “My dearest Lord, Thou knowest 
that I love only Thee, and therefore I have tried never in my life to 
offend Thee grievously. I thank Thee for all Thy graces. I desire 
only what Thou willest. One thing only I beg of Thee, dear Jesus: 
come to me before I die, when I can no longer come to Thee.” 

All who heard the contents of the letter were deeply moved. The 
pastor treasured it, and whenever he went on a sick call, he took it 
with him to read to the sick and suffering. Invariably it brought peace 
and resignation to the poor, tried heart, and the resolution to suffer 
in patience as Anton did, in order like him to have so blissful and 
happy a death. 





The Viaticum Bell on Christmas Eve 





7T was Christmas Eve, in the year 1862. The mountain 
peaks of the Tyrol, still gilded by the rays of the setting 
sun, rose like spectres above the dark shadows which 
were rapidly gathering in the valley below. Large snow- 
flakes, flurrying gracefully down, had covered trees and 
bushes with downy coats of ermine, transforming the 
beautiful valley into a veritable fairyland. No sound broke the still- 
ness save the distant chiming of a church bell, and now and then soft 
flute notes echoed and re-echoed among the hills — the ‘‘good-night”’ 
message of one shepherd to another. Ah, it must have been just 
such a night as this when the Christmas angels announced the glad 
tidings to the shepherds on Bethlehem’s plains — the tidings of peace 
on earth to men of good will. 

But now, through the gathering darkness, a tall masculine form 
made its way stealthily and carefully down the rugged path leading 
from one of the peaks to a road running through the valley below. 
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The descent was made with some difficulty, for it was rapidly growing 
dark and the path was little more than a channel worn by some torrent 
among the rocks. Cautiously, and yet with wonderful dexterity he 
made his way, until at last, trembling and out of breath, he reached 
the valley and disappeared behind a thick clump of trees which skirted 
the road. 

Basil Reinhard was a fearless hunter; no mountain peak was too 
high, no precipice too steep, for him to climb when tracking the 
chamois. But tonight it was not to bring down the wild game of the 
mountain that the bullet in his rifle was destined: no, it was to spill 
the blood of an innocent fellow-countryman. The Tyrolese are by 
nature a brave and God-fearing people, but Basil, alas! had allowed 
the evil passions of avarice and intemperance to take possession of his 
soul. Under the influence of bad companions, he had drifted away 
from the Church and the Sacraments, and now he was ready even to 
stain his hands with blood in order to satisfy the inordinate cravings 
of these passions. 

Concealing himself in the clump of trees, he lay in wait for his 
unsuspecting victim—a successful young merchant named Andrew 
Merthaler, who, he learned, was expected to return from Salzburg this 
evening with a large sum of money. The only road leading to Andrew’s 
home was the one which lay through the valley, so, certain that he 
would soon be coming, Basil waited expectantly. But an hour passed, 
and yet another, and still no sign of Andrew. Basil grew restless. 
What could be keeping him? Could it be that he was spending the 
night somewhere along the way and would not pass till morning? 
Besides, the beauty and peace of the night were gripping him and his 
better nature rebelled against committing the act he was purposing, 
for he was still young and his conscience had not yet grown callous. 
Moreover, there was the danger of his guilt being discovered, though 
he had made his plans carefully so that suspicion should not likely 
fall on him. Thus, while he waited, a fierce struggle transpired in his 
soul, but ever and again he stifled the remonstrances of his conscience. 

At length, Basil’s quick ear caught the sound of footsteps; 
nervously he seized his weapon and listened with bated breath. But 
now another sound reached him — not the step of a wayfarer, but the 
tinkle of a little bell. Ah, well did he recognize that sound! Again 
and again it fell upon his ear, each time nearer. Basil began to trem- 
ble; a cold sweat stood in great beads upon his forehead, and from his 
pale lips burst the words: “Jesus and Mary! It is the Viaticum bell!”— 
How often, and with what joy, had he not, in the days of his boyhood, 
accompanied the priest when taking the Blessed Sacrament to the dy- 
ing, carrying a lantern in one hand and the Viaticum bell in the other, 
across fields and mountains, to the home of the sick! With sickening 
horror he awakened to a realization of the change that had since come 
over him, of the depth of degradation to which he had sunk. 

Again the little bell tinkled, this time quite near. Yes, there, 
but a few steps away, was the village priest, carrying the Blessed Sac- 
rament, accompanied by a stout Tyrolese lad who walked before him 
with the lantern and bell. Seized by an impulse of grace, Basil darted 
forth from his hiding place and threw himself at the feet of the 
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startled priest, trembling and confused. ‘“O good father,’”’ he stam- 
mered, “‘pardon. .. pardon!” 

The priest drew back in amazement, but soon recognized Basil, 
over whose wild ways he had often sorrowed and for whose conversion 
he had offered many prayers and penances. He gave the lad a sign 
to withdraw, while Basil knelt at his feet and poured out the confession 
of his evil intent and of his many past misdeeds. Awestruck, the 
priest listened; then, recognizing in him the signs of true repentance, 
he spoke words of comfort and encouragement to the trembling 
penitent. 

Full of gratitude and humble joy, Basil begged leave to carry 
the lantern and bell and accompany the priest to his destination, 
which was still at some distance. They had not gone far when they 
met Andrew, who, all unaware of the danger which had threatened 
him, joined them and accompanied his God, and then returned in 
peace to his home. 

The next morning, not a few were astounded to see the “wild 
Reinhard boy” kneeling among the worshippers at the early Christmas 
service in the little mountain church. His tears flowed profusely as 
the strains of the familiar Christmas songs again rang in his ear. 
In deep recollection, he followed the prayers of the Mass, which 
seemed so strikingly applicable to himself, especially the words of 
the Epistle: ‘“‘The goodness and kindness of God our Savior hath ap- 
peared: not by the works of justice, which we have done, but according 
to His mercy He saved us, by the laver of regeneration and renovation 
of the Holy Ghost...’’ When the moment for Holy Communion came, 
Basil approached the altar with a joy and peace he had not felt for 
many years. Nor did he leave when the services were over. Long 
after the others had departed for their homes, he knelt before the 
little crib, thanking the Divine Infant for the great Christmas grace 
he had received, and now and then scalding tears of joy and grati- 
tude coursed down his cheeks and fell upon his rough sheepskin coat. 

From this time forward, Basil’s life was completely changed. The 
warning of the Viaticum bell seemed ever resounding in his ears. His 
gratitude to God was unbounded, and he lived as a true Christian. 

Once, only, did Basil again take up his rifle to turn it against 
a fellow-man. That was four years later, in 1866, when the Gari- 
baldians invaded the Tyrol. With heroic courage he fought in defense 
of his country, and when, seriously wounded, he realized his end was 
near, he prepared himself with calm resignation for death. His one 
fervent prayer was that he might have the grace to receive Holy Via- 
ticum. This grace was vouchsafed him, and a few hours later, whis- 
pering the holy names of Jesus and Mary, he peacefully breathed his 
last. On his person was found a packet of letters, with a request 
that they be delivered to the persons to whom they were addressed. 
One was a letter to Andrew Merthaler, telling him of the crime he 
had once purposed, of the warning of the Viaticum bell and of his 
deep repentance, and humbly begging his forgiveness; another was 
addressed to the good parish priest, thanking him for all his benefits 
and asking a remembrance in his prayers. 
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A Solemn Compact 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass: — 


1. The Ambassador of ag pe. 1928 17. agen ee ainene with the Saints,’’ 
2. Plea for Pardon, “ize Nov., 1929 
3. At the Altar, Sept. 18. Bencid, the Lord is Nigh, “ro 1929 
4. Joy in God, Oct , 1928 19. ‘*This is My Body!’’ Jan.,1930 
5. God’ s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 20. ‘*This is My Blood!’’ Feb., =. 
6. Heralds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 21. ° Wonder of Venous! Mar., 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan., 1929 22. ‘*My Lord an God!’’ Abr 1980 
8. ‘‘I am the Way,’’ Feb., 1929 23. The Haart of the May, 1 
9. The Torch of aith, Mar., 1929 24. Hail, Victim Slain! June, itso 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., ‘1929 25. The Most Acceptable Oblation, July 
11. Symbol of Forgiveness, ‘Repentance and 1930 
Prayer, May, 1929 26. Wen the the Angels Intercede, Aug., 1980 
12. Holy Mass “sac rifi June, 1929 27. U Succor for the Departed, 
13. The Sacrifice of July, 1929 5 at 1880 
14. Amid el Throngs, Aug., i929 28. ee with Him... in 
15. es fore the ‘‘Great Wonder,’’ Him. i) Moe i 
pnd 9 29. The Greatest of a Nov. 1930 
16. - Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 
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The Our Father — — Continued 


ORGIVE us our trespasses, as we forgive those who tres- 
pass against us: This is a solemn compact made with God: 
Do Thou forgive me my sins as I forgive the offenses of 
others. “Turn away Thy face from my sins,” we ask of 
the Almighty. He will assuredly do so if we forgive the 

shortcomings of others, forget their misdeeds and do not let the thought 

of injury rankle in our heart. To forgive one’s enemies is a genuine 

Christian act. Discontent, revenge, even hatred, is rife in the world 

today. Did everyone who assists at Holy Mass and recites this prayer 

at the sacred moment after the Consecration conform his sentiments 
to these Divine words, there would be more peace and harmony among 
those who call themselves Christians. 

Have we ever realized that Christ makes as the one condition of 
our being forgiven ourselves, our own degree of forgiveness? “With 
what measure (of mercy) you mete out to others, in the same measure 
will it be meted out to you.” 

Of all passions, that of hatred, revenge, has the deadliest con- 
sequences for both soul and body. Envy, hatred, destroys all the 
beauty and peace of life and of our immortal soul. A real Christian, 
a follower of Christ, will forgive from his heart, will forget the past 
absolutely. In no other disposition can one truthfully say the “Lord’s 
Prayer.” Otherwise, we simply lie to the all-knowing God when we 
harbor ill feelings or hatred in our heart. While reciting this most 
sacred of prayers, let us promise our Lord to forgive; if people have 
been unkind or injurious to us, let us forget it, wipe it out of our 
mind and heart entirely with one act of generosity. That is what our 
Savior has done for us times without number; that, too, is one of 
the graces He gives us in Holy Mass—the grace of peace and good will. 

The saints have at all times sought to inculcate the virtue of charity 
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in the hearts of the faithful. We read that the Archbishop St. John 
of Alexandria used every means in his power to end quarrels and 
disunion among the souls entrusted to him. There lived in the city 
a distinguished man who for long years had nourished hatred in his 
heart against one 
of his neighbors. 
St. John spared 
no pains to bring 
about a reconcil- 

iation, but all in 
-+ vain. Finally the 
saint sent for the 
| ¥ man, requesting 


When the noble- 
man arrived, 
John invited him 
into his private 
chapel, saying he 
wished to offer 
Holy Mass first. 
No one was pres- 


ent but an acolyte 
and the noble- 


= 
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St. John of Alexandria turns to the unforgiving nobleman vere — 
and asks him to repeat, “Forgive us our trespasses_ At that time, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us.” it was customary 
for the priest and 
those assisting at Mass, to pray aloud the “Our Father” after the Con- 
secration. At the recitation of the Pater Noster, when the petition was to 
follow: Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass 
against us, St. John and his acolyte suddenly stopped; the guest pro- 
nounced these words alone. Then, turning from the altar, the arch- 
bishop faced the noble and in solemn, earnest words addressed the 
irreconcilable sinner: “Consider well, my friend, in what a dreadful 
moment thou dost say to the Lord: as | forgive, so do Thou also 
forgive me! Ponder well the words that fall from thy lips when 
thou dost assist at the most holy Sacrifice in which is immolated Jesus 
Christ who from the height of the Cross pardoned the thief! He is 
thy Redeemer, do not doubt it, but He is likewise thy Judge! Alas, 
what will become of thy soul if He forgive thee as thou dost forgive 

the offenses of others. ..!” 
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Struck by grace, the poor sinner fell at the feet of the saint, 
exclaiming: “My father, what thou wilt command I am ready to do!” 
Tenderly the archbishop raised him up and gave him the kiss of peace. 
The man publicly reconciled himself with his enemy; all the members 
of the two dissenting parties imitated their leaders, and peace was 
fully and permanently restored. 

All should be attentive to recite the “Pater Noster” during Holy 
Mass at the same time it is prayed by the priest. Though we should 
recite it many times during the day, it has incomparably more value 
in the sight of God when we pray it at Holy Mass with the priest 
because the priest says this prayer in union with the Divine Savior 
who is Himself the Priest and Victim of the adorable Sacrifice. This 
prayer has a special value. It contains seven petitions, the first three 
of which refer directly to God, the last four to ourselves. We should 
say this prayer: through Jesus, with Jesus and in Jesus who is immolat- 
ing Himself on the altar for us, and seek at the same time to animate 
our hearts with the spirit of those Divine words. 





Tabernacle and Purgatory, writes a friend, “is a gem of Catholic 
literature. Its instructive, edifying reading matter uplifts and encour- 
ages. The beautifully printed artistic pictures are an inspiration.’ 
Many of your friends would like this monthly magazine for an all- 
year-round Christmas gift. 





St. Emery 





HEY were unforgettably beautiful days, the days of the 
900th anniversary celebration of the death of St. Emery, 
at Budapest, Hungary: unforgettable days, with unfor- 
gettable impressions. Long had Hungarian Catholics been 
preparing with great solemnity for a Catholic as well as 
a national feast, commemorating the anniversary of the death of St. 
Emery, and the greatest national act, the foundation of the Hungarian 
Kingdom. 

St. Emery (born 1007 in Szekesfehervar, died 1030) was the son 
of St. Stephen and the Bavarian Princess Gisela, the blessed, sister of 
the German Emperor St. Henry. He was, in truth, the lily sprout of 
a saintly family, descended from the glorious line of the Arpaden. 
The new-born babe received the baptismal name of Henry, which in 
Latin and other variations accounts for the names Henricus or Emericus, 
Emmerich, etc. 

St. Stephen had his son and future successor educated with the 
greatest care. Having a high veneration for the Order of St. Benedict, 
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King Stephen confided his son to St. Gerhard, Abbot and later Bishop 
of Csanad. For eight years, Emery profited by the highly intellectual 
and holy teaching of this monk. The pure, amiable child, through 
the training of his Benedictine master, who was later a martyr, be- 
came a stately youth whose heart was imbued with true Christian 
principles. 

Emery’s heart grieved when he beheld the incessant warfare which 
his apostolic father, the greatest Hungarian statesman of all times, 
was forced to wage against paganism become blind and mad. His 
heart turned away from the vanities and the perishable pleasures of 
this world. Though mild and generous toward others, he was severe 
toward himself. Instead of the abundance of the royal table, he often 
chose the simplest food. Under his princely robes he wore a girdle 
of penance, and while the members of the royal household slept, he 
would often spend many hours of the night in praying and singing 
psalms. The crown of his innumerable virtues, however, was his im- 
maculate purity. By a singular, God-given strength, he made a vow 
of perpetual chastity. We find edifying instances related by biogra- 
phers of how he practiced this lustrous virtue for which all admired 
him. He persevered even when, at the wish of his saintly father, he 
married the daughter of a Polish king. His father and the entire 
nation were plunged in sorrow when the young prince, after a short 
but wonderfully pure and noble life, died unexpectedly, at the youth- 
ful age of twenty-four, as the result of an accident while hunting. 
He was interred in the cathedral of Szekesfehervar, and soon after, 
by reason of the innumerable miracles wrought at his tomb and else- 
where, he was canonized, during the reign of King Ladislaus, a saint 
who descended from the same dynasty of the Arpaden. 

The veneration of St. Emery rapidly spread through the whole 
of Europe. In connection with the national celebration in Hungary 
this year in memory of this saintly young prince, it is of interest to note 
that the Latinized form of his name, Americus, gave to the American 
continent its name. We are all aware that our country was named 
after Amerigo Vespucci, who, at the expense of his friend, Columbus, 
acquired the fame of discovering the New World, but few of us have 
any idea whence the name Amerigo is derived. Italians claim that 
Amerigo Vespucci received the name Amerigo from Emerico, or 
Americus, the Latinized form of Emeric or Emery. Thus the name 
of our continent may be traced ultimately to this youthful Hungarian 
saint. 

During the past jubilee year, thousands and thousands of pilgrims 
from the Catholic and non-Catholic countries of Europe traveled to 
Hungary to admire this brilliant star of the glorious royal house of 
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: 








A Remarkable Picture of Four Saints 


The artist has beautifully portrayed character in this painting. We 
behold St. Stephen, the apostolic King of Hungary, founder of the Hun- 
garian kingdom; his wife, Blessed Gisela, sister of St. Henry of Germany. 
These devout parents confide their beloved son, St. Emery, the future 
hope of the kingdom, to St. Gerhard, a Benedictine Abbot, for his edu- 
cation. Majesty, maternal love, childlike innocence and monastic holiness 
meet for the glory of God and the welfare of men. 
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the Arpaden and in these times of indescribable moral need, to draw 
purity and nobility from this admirable example of purity. 

The splendor and solemnity of the different Catholic congresses 
and organizations; the number of distinguished ecclesiastical and civil 
guests; the many societies, streets, parts of cities, etc. which bear the 
name of St. Emery; the beautiful statues, pictures, churches and other 
memorials of the saint; the voluminous literature pertaining to St. 
Emery: all these are a true sign that this jubilee year far exceeded 
anything previously organized in Hungary. 

Oh, how beautiful is the chaste generation in glory: the memory 
thereof is immortal, because it is known with God and with men! 





Christ Upon the Waters 





Europe, through which flows the beautiful blue Danube, 
celebrated the ninth centenary of the death of the saintly 
and angelic Prince Emery (»>*1030). This Jubilee was 
a grand religious celebration; one might say, it was a feast of the 
whole Catholic world. Thousands of people came, not only from the 
wheat-growing country of Hungary, but also from Austria, Germany, 
France, Poland, Belgium, Holland and Bulgaria. There were bishops 
from China, and the North American bishops Noll and Schrembs, in 
company with Prelate Eordogh, headed pilgrimages of hundreds of 
Hungarians living in the United States. 

The Pope sent his own representative in the person of Cardinal 
Sincero. Five other cardinals were present, also about forty bishops, 
and numberless prelates and priests from every nation and country. 


An Unique Eucharistic Procession 


Among all the grand festivities, which lasted for weeks, one took 
precedence because of its unparalleled beauty. It was the nocturnal 
Eucharistic procession on the Danube River on August 19, 1930. This 
procession was to honor “Christ the King.” The sun had set behind the 
mountain which bears the stately royal castle, its last rays still gilding 
the rocky peaks of the vacant fortress which had once withstood the 
assaults of the Turks. Already it was beginning to grow dusk in the 
valley of the majestic Danube, which at one time witnessed the march 
of the Nibelungs. At seven o’clock in the evening, the procession 
wended its way from the magnificent basilica of King St. Stephen to 
the not far distant Danube. The Papal Legate carried the Most Blessed 


Sacrament. 
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At the landing, a large number of immense steamers were in 
readiness to receive a goodly part of the most distinguished partici- 
pants in the procession. A gun-boat with a huge Cross, brilliantly 
illuminated, hastened on, like a cross-bearer, at the head of the pro- 
cession. In the darkness of the night, one could see but the luminous 
cross floating above the waters. A second gun-boat bore a colossal 
representation of the crown of King Stephen in a dazzling lustre of 
light. : 

Next came the ship bearing the Most Blessed Sacrament. On the 
bow of the huge vessel, the decks of which were resplendent with light, 
rested the monstrance with the Sacred Host, surrounded by a vast. 
number of lights. The cardinals, bishops and other prelates knelt 
in adoration before the Holy Eucharist. Other large steamers, with 
thousands and thousands of adorers of the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
followed in solemn procession. 

About six hundred men came from distant Tyrol, the land of 
Andreas Hofer,* in their beautifully colored national dress with the 
old battle standard of past wars. They brought with them a gigantic 
Cross, almost eighteen feet high, which was carried in the procession 
by fifteen men. This Tyrolese Cross was set up on the deck of the 
third ship, and beneath it stood brave Tyrolese men and women, pray- 
ing the Rosary and singing their national hymn to the Sacred Heart: 
“Auf zum Schwur Tirolerland,” which reverberated over the placid 
waters of the Danube. 

For more than an hour, this most remarkable procession in all 
the world wended its way up the Danube. The impression of this 
Eucharistic triumph can never be adequately described. Gradually 
the darkness of night came on. A wonderfully beautiful sky gleamed 
on high; it was as though angel eyes looked down full of joy upon 
the majestic homage which the children of men were offering to the 
Eucharistic God. 

Both banks of the Danube were alive with people. There must 
have been at least 600,000 persons — representatives of twenty or 
thirty nations, in costumes of every color and description. In a mo- 
ment, countless thousands of lights burst into flame: the numberless 
congregations and Catholic organizations lit their candles, and the 
gorgeous mansions on the quay of the Danube formed one immense 
flaming front, so that the steamer bearing the Blessed Sacrament rode 
majestically through an ocean of light. 

Hundreds of thousands were singing hymns in honor of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, accompanied by the organ of the Church of the 


*Andreas Hofer (1767 — 1810) Tyrolese patriot and soldier, won 
fame by the part he took in the uprising against the Bavarians in 1806. 
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Coronation and amplified by one hundred loud speakers. One could 
have thought that heavenly hosts had descended from on high, as once 
upon the plains of Bethlehem, to sing to the Babe in the manger the 
anthem ever ancient and ever new: “Glory to God on high and on earth 
peace to men of good will!” 

To the magnificent singing and the pealing of the organ roared 
the salute of guns; bells rang out festively from all the towers of the 
great city on that bright starry night; reflectors lighted up the domes 
and towers of the ancient citadel on Mount Buda and the royal 
castle which surmounts its summit disappeared in the shadows of 
the night. 

Especially beautiful was the Hungarian Parliament, one of the 
most magnificent buildings in the world. It was covered with lights, 
artistically arranged. An immense Cross, beaming with lights, re- 
flected into the waters of the Danube, as a testimony that the men in 
whose hands lie the weal and woe of the people of Hungary wish to 
acknowledge Christ as Lord and God. 


Homage of Man and Nature 


The reflection of these many thousands of lights seemed to trans- 
form the waters of the Danube into streams of gold and silver. The 
waves of the river rose up so powerfully and unusually, as though they, 
too, in their way, wished to sing forth their joy and exultation in the 
starry night because they were allowed to bear the Eucharistic King. 

The bright, starry sky, the rippling waves of the Danube, the 
roar of cannon, the festive ringing of bells, the praying and singing of 
hundreds of thousands of faithful Christians, the mighty pealing of 
the organ, the ocean of light on both banks, the phantastic splendor 
of the dome and towers of the royal castle in the light of reflectors, 
the majestic journey downstream of the Blessed Sacrament ship like a 
unique, brilliant cloud of light,—all united in one indescribably 
beautiful symphony; all — light and water, mountains and palaces, 
inanimate nature and hundreds of thousands of persons — rendered 
homage to the one Sacramental King. 

Those were sacred hours of devotion, never-to-be-forgotten mo- 
ments which will remain indelibly impressed upon the memory of every 
participant. It was as if the entire procession were a happy pilgrimage 
of the faithful to their beautiful eternal home. At the head, Christ, 
the Son of the living God, upon the waves of time, as leader, as the 
Light of the world, and behind Him the multitude of the faithful upon 
their ships, joyfully and rapturously following their Divine King. 

This homage — the only one of its kind on record in all the 
world — to the Son of God hidden in humility, lasted for three hours. 
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A procession, unique in the history of the world, when our Eucharistic King 
was borne in triumph upon the waters of the Danube at the St. Emery 
celebration at Budapest, Hungary. 


Finally, the procession returned to the place of embarking and dis- 
appeared through the entrance of St. Stephen’s basilica. At the close, 
numberless rockets flashed up and illuminated Mt. Buda with a 
splendor never before witnessed, and evoked the delight of the hun- 
dreds of thousands of spectators. 

Verily, all the heavens must have exulted over this international 
homage to the Eucharistic Savior. But the kindly eyes of the Savior 
must also have beamed with holy joy, and His infinitely loving Savior- 
Heart must surely have sent out equally as many rays of grace into 
the hearts of men as there were lights burning on the ships, on the 
shore and in the castles. 

This Eucharistic homage will never be forgotten. It proves that 
Catholic Hungary is pervaded with a most profound and living faith 
in the presence of the Son of God in the Most Blessed Sacrament of 
the Altar and that it used every means to make this homage an abiding 
one in the world by the most unique Eucharistic procession ever held 
in any land. 
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The Poor Souls’ Advent Cry 


=| ENI, Domine! Veni! —Come, Lord! Come! This was 
| the cry of the patriarchs, the prophets and the just of the 
Old Law, who yearned for the coming of the expected 
Messiah. This was the cry uttered over and over by the 
Virgin Mary, the vehemence of which caused the Eternal 
Word to descend into her bosom and fulfil all the sighing and longing 
of the just. 

“Veni, Domine Jesu! — Come, Lord Jesus!” is the cry uttered 
again and again by faithful hearts who are longing for the Savior’s 
birth at Christmas time. Holy Church places it repeatedly upon our 
lips in the liturgy, and it resounds with ever-increasing fervor as the 
sweet Advent days pass and we approach nearer to the hour when the 
Divine Babe of Bethlehem renews His blessed birth on Christmas. 
Many have meditated upon Advent and have striven to penetrate its 
meaning, uttering the cry which has re-echoed down the ages: that He 
might come whom God had willed to send. 

Not only is this longing expressed by the faithful on earth; it is 
likewise the cry of waiting hearts in purgatory. Behold the patient 
sufferers consigned to the prison of sighs. Listen to their plaintive 
cry: “Veni, Domine Jesu— Come, Lord Jesus!” Ah, how easily we 
can imagine the profound longing, the sighing for Jesus which escapes 
the poor souls! They are really homesick for heaven; they long with 
unspeakable longing for the vision of their Divine Savior in the realms 
of bliss. They are certain of their eternal salvation, they are no longer 
deceived by transitory things. They have an exceedingly clear per- 
ception of the beauty and amiability of Jesus; in their inmost being 
they are cleansed from everything that could displease God. Thus 
their love and their longing is directed powerfully toward God and 
the possession of Him for eternity. But their very holiness and purity 
makes this longing the more intense. 


The Torment of Banishment 


King David banished his undutiful son Absalom from his presence 
for an indefinite length of time. For a few years the youth bore his 
punishment with composure; but finally it became so intolerable that 
he cried out: “I beseech thee therefore that I may see the face of the 
king: and if he be mindful of my iniquity, let him kill me” (2 Kings 
xiv. 32). Death appeared more tolerable to Absalom than to remain 
longer in the state of banishment. The poor souls also suffer the 
torment of banishment from their heavenly country; they are de- 
prived of the Beatific Vision of God. They are exiled not merely from 
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the company of a poor human being, but they are banished from the 
visible presence of God, in whom dwells all perfection and who is 
Himself worthy of all love. Ah, what they suffer! With what pain 
they bear their banishment; with what longing, sigh after their 
deliverance! 

On earth a loss is frequently made easier to bear through the 
reception of other benefits. Not so in eternity. As soon as we enter 
eternity, we perceive most vividly that the possession of God alone can 
make us happy. Then the creature cries out: “Where is my God? 
I seek my God; all my desires and aspirations tend toward Him!” 
The soul hastens to God with insatiable longing, knowing that its sole 
happiness in eternity consists in the possession of its greatest good. 
But it is not yet purified from the punishment of sin. To its unspeak- 
able sorrow, it cannot go to God. God’s justice thrusts it away. The 
poor soul understands the impossibility of now attaining to the pos- 
session of God, and, lacerated with pain, it turns toward the place of 
purification. Gladly would it plunge itself into the profoundest depths 
of this ocean of fire, just to make satisfaction in the shortest possible 
time and attain to the vision of God. 

Thus a poor soul suffers when it arrives in the other world. This 
torment of separation continues unremittingly until its final goal is 
attained. It lasts for hours, weeks, months, and even years. Oh, pain 
of banishment, unspeakable privation, boundless grief! 

Let us, during the holy season of Advent, seek to assuage the long- 
ing of the suffering souls. We can do so by the powerful means placed 
at our disposal by Holy Church: by offering the adorable Sacrifice of 
the Mass for them; by receiving Holy Communion for their benefit; 
by gaining indulgences for them through making the Way of the Cross 
and reciting the holy rosary: two devotions so rich in indulgences; 
by making ejaculatory prayers. Ah, what Advent consolation the poor 
souls would receive from such gifts of fraternal charity! Let us not 
forget that there are eager, expectant souls in purgatory awaiting the 
advent of the Incarnate Word of love; that in purgatory also exists 
a fervent, an ardent Advent cry for Jesus, a longing for His possession, 
a yearning to be united with Him. 
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Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus Contains: nine 
days’ devotions to the Divine Infant; devotion of the mysteries 
of the Holy Childhood; litany, aspirations, prayers. 


A reader writes: ‘“‘Not only grown-ups are drawn to your beauti- 
ful booklets but children as well. It will rejoice your hearts to hear 
that the largest church here used your beautiful booklet ‘Little De- 
votions to the Holy Infant Jesus’ for their public novena.”’ 

From Los Angeles: ‘Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus’ 
contains so many beautiful supplications and prayers that I am sure 
they will prove lasting Christmas gifts to the recipients.” 

From San Francisco: “I have gained greatly spiritually by read- 
ing your wonderfully instructive booklets...One that I use is ‘De- 
votions to the Infant Jesus.’ The devotions and prayers are so 
beautiful.” 5¢ each; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 





@hristmas Gards with Prue Catholic Jfeaning 


To the devout Catholic, Christmas has a deeper significance than the mere 
exchange of presents and greetings, cards depicting Santa Claus with his rein- 
deers, or a winter scene...Catholic hearts commemorate at Christmas time 
the joyful birth of our Divine Savior. True happiness will be found in cele- 
brating this holy feast in the proper sentiments. We may be instrumental in 
drawing other hearts to this great mystery of love by sending greeting cards 
portraying the joy brought to earth by the Christ Child at His blessed nativity. 

We are happy to offer to our friends a set of Christmas and New Year 
greeting cards which breathe a true Catholic spirit both in design and text. 
Delicately colored pictures with inspiring text. Each card enclosed in an 
envelope. Price per box (12 different designs) — $1.00 


Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


An artistic 16 page map 4% x 7% in., containing four different 
views of the Limpias Crucifix on fine art paper; together with a brief 
history of this famous Crucifix, reflections on the Passion of our Lord 
and a number of touching prayers. Price 20¢. When ordering kindly 
mention No. 16. 

From California: ‘I cannot begin to tell you how much good 
the Miraculous Crucifix book has done me and all my neighbors. The 
trouble is when I loan it, I do not get it back for several weeks at a 
time. I believe I could sit and look at it for a whole hour without 
moving an eye.” 

A reader: “‘I consider the pictures of the Holy Christ of Limpias 
the most impressive representation of the Crucifixion I have ever seen.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


An ideal collection of devout prayers for children. It con- 
tains two Mass devotions; prayers and devotions for Confession, 
Benediction; the Way of the Cross; Litanies; eight visits to the 
Most Blessed Sacrament, etc. The 28 devotion-inspiring pic- 
tures are an attractive feature. 160 pages, print large and clear. 

A Franciscan Father writes: ‘‘By chance I happened to find at 
a neighboring parish, ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children.’ After 
looking through it I came to the conclusion that there could be no 
better prayer-book than this one for the 150 children of our school 
here... Children need simple language...and this is just the book 
for them.” 

A nun: “I wish you could have seen the little ones when they 
received their prayer books. They were so pleased. All they wanted 
to do was read them and look at the pictures.” Later: “I am coming 
for some more prayer books. The boys just think they must have 
them since they saw the little ones with them. I wish you could see 
how they enjoy using their prayer books! It is hard to find a prayer 
book with simple childlike prayers that children can easily understand 
and also read. But ‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’ has cer- 
tainly proved to be just what we wanted. The little ones who have 
been in school since September can read almost every word in the book. 
They are surely delighted with them; the beautiful pictures seem to 
strike them especially.” 
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Vest Pocket Edition — Way of the Cross 

St. Leonard of Port Maurice said: ‘“‘The devotion of the ‘Way of 
the Cross’ alone is sufficient to sanctify a parish and also to attract 
to it temporal blessings.”” This devotion is likewise one of the most 
salutary and meritorious for us. 

A priest writes: “‘I received the copies of these admirable Stations 
of the Cross in good order. My only wish is that I were able to place 
the Stations pamphlet with every parish priest in America.” 

A lady writes: “Send me a few copies of The Way of the Cross; 
the pictures are beautiful. They would move the hardest heart.” 

A suggestion: Order 100 for a Christmas gift for your pastor. 

NEW EDITION — WAY OF THE CROSS. 15 inspiring pictures. 
Small vest pocket size. Strong, embossed cover; gilt title; durable 
paper; 64 pages which comprise the Station prayers and other prayers 
and a litany. 

Price 15¢ each; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








My Daily Visit* 


He is Waiting for You 
‘Ts invitation to visit our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament 





is a personal one. It is a personal matter between your 

soul and God. Just as a friend invites you to call, so 
our Savior invites you to visit Him. His house is always open. 
If the friend who has invited you to call has prepared for your 
visit, and is waiting for you, you would feel ashamed to disap- 
point him. So it should be a cause for shame if you disappoint 
our Lord by not visiting Him in the Blessed Sacrament. 

Are you alone, ignored, or neglected? So is He who is 
hidden in the tabernacle. Have you left home and country to 
labor for souls? Jesus left heaven. Do friends pass you by and 
forget you? Thousands daily pass by the church with never a 
thought that God is there. Why, then, should you complain? 
Does sorrow or care press heavily upon you? To you Jesus 
addresses this loving invitation: “Come to Me, all you who la- 
bor and are burdened, and | will refresh you’’ (Matt.xi. 28). 
In the tabernacle He is waiting for you, waiting to be visited 
by you, waiting to receive and console you, waiting to do you 
good. 
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We are happy to offer a booklet 
containing short reflections for 
each day of the week, with beau- 
tiful prayers, litanies, novena and 
short Mass devotion. 


MY DAILY VISIT: Leatherette 
cover; vest pocket size; price only 
5¢. Reduction for quantities. 


Enclose one in each of your 
Christmas packages. 100 of these 
for distribution to your pastor, re- 
ligious teachers, or hospital ac- 
quaintances would be a highly 
appreciated Christmas gift. 
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folding Ghristmas Grids 


Let the Centre of your Christmas joy be the Gift 
of the Heavenly Father, — the sweet Babe of Bethlehem. 
You will be delighted with our beautiful colored folding 
cribs. They represent the Holy Family; are made of 
strong paper and can be set up anywhere without support. 
“I have the crib in my living room” a friend wrote, ‘and 
all who come fairly rave about it.” “It is so beautiful! 
Even our non-Catholic friends stand over it and admire.” 

Price 75¢ each. 
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Our Booklet Publications 
Write for a complete list 





NOTICE — Beginning with December 1, 1930, the price of our smaller 

sized 64-page booklets will be 5 cents instead of 6 cents 
each as heretofore. Postage extra. Week after week we receive many 
encouraging letters testifying to the good our booklets accomplish; by 
selling them at the lowest possible figure we hope to place them within 
reach of everyone, even children, thus insuring the widest possible 
circulation. 


1. The Holy Eucharist, Our All 2. God With Us 
3. The Bread of Life 4. Eucharistic Miracles 


A series of four booklets treating on the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
which aim not only to give the proper instruction, but to instil 
devotion, love and edification into the hearts of the reader. Num- 
bers 1, 3 and 4 contain prayers. Each booklet 10¢ 


1. Jesus, Joy of My Heart 2. Jesus Pleads for My Love 
3. Jesus Loves Me 4. Jesus One With Me 


The above four booklets form a series of affectionate conversa- 
tions with our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, adapted to help 
souls find in the Divine Prisoner a loving Companion. Excellent 
for Communion Devotions and for visits to our Lord. Each book- 
let 5¢ 


In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 
The excellence of the Holy Sacrifice. By interesting explanations 
and examples this book emphasizes the four ends of Holy Mass. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
The absolute necessity of prayer; its excellence and sublimity; its 
marvelous effects; its meritoriousness; how we should pray. 


Devotion to Mary 
In what it consists; its advantages; the holy Name of Mary; her 
images; the Immaculate Conception; the blue scapular. Prayers. 
The Rosary, My Treasure 
A key to heaven; beauty of the rosary prayers; reflections on the 
rosary mysteries; the Arch-confraternity of the Holy Rosary. 
Above booklets 10¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities 
of 100 and more. 
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St. Anthony the Wonderworker 
Sketch of his life, his labors for souls, miracles, death; his shrine. 
Contains 13 illustrations, a novena, litany and prayers. 


St. Teresa of the Child Jesus 
Childhood, girlhood, convent life, death of the Little Flower. 
Twelve illustrations; Mass in her honor, litany, novena, prayers. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 
Shows the value of suffering and how to merit by it. Contains 
Confession, Communion and Mass devotions and many prayers. 


The Message from Konnersreuth 
By -the Right Rev. Bishop Sigmund Waitz, who graphically de- 
scribes his visits to the stigmatic, Theresa Neumann. Prayers. 


Above booklets 10¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities 
of 100 and more. 





All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus! 
A collection of beautiful prayers and acts of consecration to the 
Sacred Heart. Contains a Mass devotion, litanies, novena. 
From Olivet to Calvary 
Reflections and prayers. This book will assist you to follow our 
agonizing Savior throughout the stages of His bitter Passion. 
Conformity to the Will of God 
Shows how God directs all things for our best; how seianiaiiia: to 
His holy will is a short way to happiness, peace and sanctity. 
Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
Practically all the shorter indulgenced ejaculations in honor of 
our Divine Savior and His Blessed Mother conveniently grouped. 
Devotions to St. Joseph 


Devotion of the seven Sundays; devotions in honor of his seven 
joys and sorrows; three novenas; litany and many favorite prayers. 


St. Jude Thaddeus the Great Helper in Great Need & St. Rita, 
Advocate of the Impossible (Combined in one booklet) 


Sketch of the life of each; litanies, novenas, many prayers. 


Good St. Ann 
Her power and dignity; the special patron for Christian mothers. 
Devotions to her five joys and sorrows; litany, novena, prayers. 


Above booklets 5¢ each, postage extra. Reduction for quantities 
of 100 and more. 
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A New Altar Bread Cutter 


Those who supply altar breads will hail with delight a foot power 
cutter. Guaranteed to cut a perfectly clean smooth edge. Runs easily 
and lightly. Get one on trial. Just drop a card today, for full infor- 


mation to: M. H. Daleiden, Bloomington, Illinois 





Gifts which will be Appreciated : 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed 
with the Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 





Medium, oval Cocoa or Mother of Pearl beads on sterling silver 
chain with cross and center connection of silver 
Medium, oval cocoa beads on strong securely fastened silver- 
plated chain with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 in. .......... 
Small, cocoa beads on soldered white metal chain, ebony cross. 
PE UP WR hn ncncisncdiatehintinndetancchinersornuswesaacntolenssommnipieomavenbeingiians 
A strong rosary made of Irish Horn on steel chain. Length 21 in. 
Brown cocoa beads on soldered white metal chain 15 in. nickel- 
bound cross with oxidized corpus. Length 20 in. .............. 
White alabaster beads, oxidized cross, for First Communion 
Special hand-made rosaries very strong and durable — imitation 
precious stone beads on sterling silver chain with sterling 
silver cross and center connection. Colors: light blue or 
light green. Or: imitation Mother-of-pearl beads. Colors: 
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St. Benedict’s Jubilee Medal — oxidized 15¢ — gold-plated 





Standing Crucifix, Calvary Base. Made of dark rosewood, inlaid 

with brass strips and mounted with a finely modelled 

bronze corpus. The crucifix may be taken out of the base 

Re RS Roe erent S51 Nie ate ic et OE $2.25 
12 in. Rosewood hanging crucifix with brass inlay. 5% x 3%in. 

Metal corpus in bronze finish. -..................22..----..---s--2ese0-e00000= $2.25 
Genuine Ebony hanging crucifix with silver oxidized corpus, bev- 

eled edges. 7% in. ............ $1.50 
All metal crucifix with silver oxidized corpus. 4 in. -75 
When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be enriched with 
the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 








Select Prayer-books 


Golden Links A hand-bound prayer-book in small print, 2% x 
4% in., 347 pages. Celluloid, colored picture on cover, gold clasp, 
gold edges, $2.00; white leather, gilt edges, $1.25; black leather, red 
edge, 80¢, black cloth, 50¢ 


Joy in God Hand-bound “Vest Pocket Manual’ in small print. 
Imitation leather, gilt edges, 90¢ 


Gems of Prayer A complete prayer-book in medium print. Size 
3% x4% in., 402 pp; leather binding, gilt edges, $1.25; red edges $1.00 


The Small Missal Proper of Mass for all Sundays and Principal 
Feasts of the year. Also contains Confession, Communion and various 
other devotions. Handy size 3% x 6% in., 446 pages, red edge, imi- 
tation leather $1.25 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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